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the study in order to tell her husband. "It was only upon en-
tering the room where his body rested that I realized he was
no longer of this world, and I began to weep bitterly."
The monks of the Alexander Nevsky monastery offered
to bury Dostoevsky in their own graveyard and to pay the
expenses of the funeral mass in honor of "the jealous guardian
of the true Orthodox faith." Anna Grigoricvna recalled that
one day she had joked with Dostoevsky about his burial. "I
should like to bury you in the Alexander Nevsky monas-
tery," she had said.
"But I thought only infantry and cavalry generals were
buried there,"1 he had answered laughing.
"Are you not a general of literature?" she had answered.
The funeral took place on Saturday, January 31. Early in
the morning an enormous crowd filled the street. A hearse
had been ordered, but Dostoevsky's admirers carried the cof-
fin to the monastery on their shoulders. Thirty thousand
people accompanied his remains; seventy-two deputations
presented wreaths; fifteen choral societies followed the cor-
tege, intoning canticles; and a double garland sixty yards
long, made of laurels and fresh flowers, separated the proces-
sion from the rest of the crowd.
The head of the column reached the monastery after two
hours of marching. The coffin was placed in the Chapel of
the Holy Ghost. The following day, February i, 1881, such
a crowd of friends and curious strangers invaded the monas-
tery that the police were forced to close the gates. Even
Anna Grigorievna had great difficulty in penetrating into the
church. When she said that she was the widow of Dostoev-
sky and that her daughter was with her, she was told that a